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Each prompt to query, answer, and debate,
And smit with love of Poesy and Prate.
The pond'rous books two gentle readers bring;
The heroes sit, the vulgar form a ring.
The clam'rous crowd is hush'd with mugs of Mum,    385
'Till all tun'd equal, send a gen'ral hum.
Then mount the Clerks, and in one lazy tone
Thro' the long, heavy, painful page drawl on;
Soft creeping, words on words, the sense compose,
At ev'ry line they stretch, they yawn, they doze.         390
As to soft gales top-heavy pines bow low
Their heads, and lift them as they cease to blow:
Thus oft they rear, and oft the head decline,
As breathe, or pause, by fits, the airs divine.
And now to this side, now to that they nod,               395
As verse, or prose, infuse the drowzy God.
Thrice Budgel aim'd to speak, but thrice supprest
By potent Arthur, knock'd his chin and breast.
Toland and Tindal, prompt at priests to jeer,
Yet silent bow'd to Christ's No kingdom here.           400
(Who sate the nearest, by the words overcome,
VjSlept first; the distant nodded to the hum.
Then down are roird the books; stretch'd o'er 'em lies.
Each gentle clerk, and mutt'ring seals his eyes.
As what a Dutchman plumps into the lakes,              405
382. And smit with love, &c. <A ii 35O>.
384.  The heroes sit, &c. <A ii 352).
388.  TTiro* ike long, heavy, painful page, &c. <A ii 356]).
397.  Thrice Budgel aim'd to speak <A ii 365)*.
399.   Toland and Tindal] Two persons, not so happy as to be obscure, who writ
against the Religion of their Country. <Cf. A ii s67.>
400.  Christ's JVb kingdom, <Sf<?.] This is said by Curl, Key to Dune, to allude to
a sermon of a reverend Bishop. <Cf. A ii 368.>
405. As what a Dutchman, $V.] It is a common and foolish mistake, that a
ludicrous parody of a grave and celebrated passage is a ridicule of that passage.
The reader therefore, if he will, may call this a parody of the author's own
Similitude in the Essay on Man, Ep. iv. <s64 fT.>
As the small pebble, &c.